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True Jeſt oth Gꝛewer + Cooper's Mike. 
How the Cooper ſerved the Brewer in his kind: 
| 5 To the Tune of, The Wiving Age, &c. 
A Trend my Wafters, and liſten well, He called the Coper, and to him did ſay, 
"'K Untothis Ditty, which bziefly doth tell, Go home to my houſe aud make no delay, 
Ol a fine merry Jeſt in Nozfolk bekel, J J have as much wozk as thou tanſt do to day, 
A byave luſty Cooper in that Country did dwell; — Whatſoever thou earneft ll bountifully pay: 
And there he cry'd, Wozk fox a Cooper, Theſe tydings well pleaſed the Coper, 
Maldg, ha ye any work fox a Coper ? O this was byzave news, et. 
This Coper he had a faſr Creature to's Wife, Away went the Coper to the houſe of the Butwer, 
Which a Bzewer ith? Town lov'd as dear as his lite; du ho ſeeing him hard at his labour to endure, 
But ſhe had a trick which in ſome Wives are rife, Thought he, now foz this day the Coper 18 ſure, 
She fill kept a ſheath to another Man's knife, JU go to his Wife rhe gran-fickneſs to cure, 
And often toznuted the Coper, Take heedok thy koꝛc cad good Coper, = 
Mhlle he try'd, et. 8 Fro now J muſt wozk, ct. 
| It happen'd one mozning the Coper out went, Then {raightways he went to the Cooner's dwellt TA 
To wozk fot his living it was his intent, The good Wife to give entertainment was willing ; 
He truſted at homs to his Wife's government, The Pꝛewer and ſhe like two pidgeong was billing, 
And left her a bed to her own heart's content; And what they did elſe they bound me from telling; 
While he cry'd, Mozk for a Coper, Ye pleated the Wife of the Toper, 
Malds, have, tc. | . Who better lowd, xc. RES 
And as the Coper was paſſing along, : £ But mark how it happenedat laſt, 4 
Still trying and calling his old wont*d ſong, Their ſun⸗ſyine of pleaſure was ſoon overcaſt, 
The Brewer, bis Rival, both luſty and young, The Copper did lack one 07's tals in halte, 
Did think now oz never to do him ſome w2ong, He ran home to ketch it, and kound the dan kalt; 
And lye with the Wife of rhe Coper, {Rice open che den (quoth the Cooper) 


Who better lov'd him, tc. 5 And ler in thy Hitdbany, %C . 
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Now 10 the gad bitte and the Cr bid * J. bor hg atfives than wilt tet me clear; 


The Coper at 5602, affrighteZ they were, ED My bounty and love to thee ſhall appear, 
The Byewer was in ſucha bodily fear, Jeu kreelp allow thet and thine all the year, 4 
Thar fo? to hide him he knew not where, As much as yell dzink, either ſtrong ale oz beer: 

Ts ſhun the fierce, rage of the Cooper, O piithee koꝛgive me John Coper, - ; 
De thought he ſhould dye, Ec. And fil bea Friend, Cc. F 
The god Wife perceivintz his woful eſtate, | Dh no. (quoth the Coper) ll habe you to think, | 
She having a ſubtil and politique pare, That J with my labour can buy myſelf dzink; - 
She ſuddenly whelmed a great bzewing-fat, Jl geld thee oz lame thee Yer from me thou chzink: : 
And cloſely covered the Bꝛewer with that; 9 wozds made the Bꝛewer with koꝛz fear to aint, 

Then after ſhe let in the Coper, he keared the rage of the Coper, 

What's under this tub? EG Pet fill he intreared, kt. 


She hearing her Pusband that cnetiion demand, This Coper by no means would let g0 bis hold, 
She thoughr it was time to her tackling to tand; The Bzewer cry out to the Coper, and told 1 
Take hed how pou move it, 1 oth che, with pour hand, Him, there was the key of his ſilver anv gold, { 
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Fo? there's a live pig was left by a Friend; And * him free leave to take what he would; : 
Plet it alone John Coper: O then be contented the Coper, | 
Thus the thought ts couzen, cc. Theſe tydings well pleaſed, gt. 
| ? 
Js iraoſw-pig ? the Coper did fas. - If thou, quoth the Coper, wilt [wear by an bath, 
Let me ha't to inp ſupper; the god Wife ſaid, Nay; To do all thou telleft ine, though J am loath, 
It is a boar-pig, quorh the, by my fap, AJ will becontent to pardon you both. | 
"Tis fo2 my own diet, *rwas given me to dap; * Content, quoth the Bzewer, J will by my troth, ; 
It is not {92 you, John Coper, : Here take you my keys, John Copper, 
Then let it alone, et | Vea, with a good will, et. f 
"x 'f would it were in thy body, quoth John, 5 On this condition they borh went away, 1 


Indeed (quoth the good Wife) ſo it cha be anon ; Bath John and the Bzewer they both went J ſap, 

War e'er become of it, faith thou ſhalt have none, Which opened the coffer where moze mony lap, 

dn hy ſtand'ſt thou here mating: ? J pzithee be gone, Then John the Coper had ſeen many adap,  : 
Male hate to thy wozk good Cooper, - Thisisa bzaveſight, thought the Coper, h 
Wozſe meat 'S good enough, ct. 55 Jll furniſh myſelf, et. 


Canntt a 8008 Mike habe a bit now and then, John wag ſo kar in affecion with that, | 
But there muſt be notice taken by the good Man:? Chat he took up handfuls and filled his hat; 


JE ba't to mp dinner, Sir, do what you can, J will have my bargain, quoth John, that is flat, 
Jr may ve 3 long to have all oz none ; The Bꝛewer ſhall pay well fo2 uſing my fat; 
Tyen pzithee content take good Coper, Ill cry no moze, Wozk fox a Coper; \ 
D gs to thy wozk, Et. Farewel to the trade, er. 
cn Fan milfruted ſome knavery to be Thus mony can pacifie the greate(t rike, | 
£21 under the bꝛewing⸗kat; and thereſoze he, Foz John never after found fault with his Wite, 
Annas kullp r elulved fo! his mind⸗ſake to lee; He lefr off his adz, bis law, and his knife, 
s, Alas! ſaid the Brewer, then woe be to me; And after liv'd.richly all days of his like: t 
D whar Hal J ſay to the Coper ? He try d no moze, Work fox a Coper 
O would J were gone, Ec, O what a good Wife, et. Y 
\ 
wen Ut hoze, quoth the Coper, is this your boar⸗pig, And in this merry mod oft: times he would ſay, | 
Ye has been well fed, koz he's grown very big, Ik J bad haped twenty tubs in one day, 
J'R ther have of him an arm oz a leg, AJ qpcould not have had ſo much wealth by my kap, | 
72 make him unable his tail fo2 to wag, SWꝛza⸗mercy kind Wife, fox thy wit found rhe wap, 
Bekoze he gets hence from John Coper, To make a rich Men of John Coper, 
JU make him remember, kt. ä O what a good Wife, act. 
D pardon me, Neighbour, the Brewer did ſap, Auet no married Couple that heat this Tale told, 
And foz the oifence J have done thee to dap, Be of this opinion this Couple did hold, 
Jam well contented thy wiarh to ally, To lell reputation fo ſilver o2 gold. 
And maße reſtitution fo2 this my foril plap; Fo} credit and honeſty ſhould not be ſold : CT} 
A mithee fo:xive me John Coptr. - Thus endeth the Song of the Cooper, 2 
And i'll be a Friend, er N That ted, h pe any work for the Coper? 
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